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The management of the chorus, I thought, was quaint
and gruesome rather than impressive. It failed to give
that relief to the almost unbearable tension which a
spectator has to endure in seeing the play, and which,
when the choric odes are chanted, gives such refreshment
to the ear.
When later on I got the production more into my own
hands, my son and I worked incessantly at the chorus. My
musical director, William Hudson, wrote some superb music
in the Phrygian Mode which Sophocles himself introduced
for its passionate and enthusiastic character. The members
of the chorus were chosen from my own company, and were
drilled to sing the odes in unison (as in the Greek method,
of course), by the Choirmaster of Westminster Abbey. My
son, who had made an exhaustive study of the Greek Vases
in the British Museum, instructed them in the rhythmic
movements, which accompanied the singing. The result was
to give to the mind relief and refreshment in which the odes
are so valuable. This was greatly welcomed by Ordynski.
He said, "Reinhardt would have had tears in his eyes if he
could have seen this. It was what we were all trying to do,
but failed."
I   received   fresh   inspiration,   however,   from the
wonderful spectacle and wired from Frankfurt to my
people at home that I felt equal to c GEdipus/   Reinhardt
was then in Berlin and we found him very difficult to
nail down to any definite action.    Lafayette was also
there, and I felt that he was losing faith in my ability
to play the part.    I  despatched John Kurkamp to
Berlin and felt convinced that he would never leave the
matter till he had brought it to a successful issue on my
behalf.    It meant, however, hours of skilful handling.
Lafayette was beginning to speak of Waller for the part;
Tree's agent was still nibbling.    John, who had the
advantage of speaking Reinhardt's language (for Rein-
hardt knew no English) never let him out of his sight and
pushed  my  claim with  patient  pertinacity.1    What
1 It is certain that -without his loyal persistency I should never have achieved
one of the greatest opportunities in my life.